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this ought to have been accepted by me as so
much time given me for reflection upon what was
past, and preparation for what was to come; I
ought to have esteemed it as a space given me for
repentance, and have employed it as such ; but it
was not in me. I was sorry, as before, for being in
Newgate, but had few signs of repentance about me.

On the contrary, like the water in the hollows of
mountains, which petrifies and turns into stone
whatever they are suffered to drop upon; so the
continual conversing with such a crew of hell-
hounds had the same common operation upon me
as upon other people; I degenerated into stone, I
turned first stupid and senseless, and then brutish
and thoughtless, and at last raving mad as any of
them were ; in short, I became as naturally pleased
and easy with the place, as if indeed I had been
born there.

It is scarce possible to imagine that our natures
should be capable of so much degeneracy, as to
make that pleasant and agreeable, that in itself, is
the most complete misery. Here was a circum-
stance, that I think it is scarce possible to mention
a worse; I was as exquisitely miserable, as it was
possible for any one to be, that had life and health,
and money to help them as I had*

I had a weight of guilt upon me, enough to sink
any creature who had the least power of reflection
left, and had any sense upon them of the happiness
of this life, or the misery of another ; I had at first,
some remorse indeed, but no repentance; I had
now neither remorse or repentance. I had a
crime charged on me, the punishment of which was
death; the proof so evident, that there was no
room for me, so much as" to plead Not guilty; I
had the name of an old offender, so that 1 had no-
thing to expect but death, neither had I myself an j